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Summary: A number of short stories that include lemon, Tuffnut and an 
OC . First story begins as any other day with Tuff annoying his 
favorite victim on Berk, Hea. Things soon heat up when thoughts and 
passions ignite. SHORT STORIES, OC, LEMON, SPOILER-FREE, 

HETERO. 


1 . Act One 

First lemon post! It may be removed for its content but I'm going to 
give it a shot anyhow. 

This story has nothing to do with my other HTTYD fan fiction but it 
does use the same characters Hea and Rye (she is mentioned in 
passing) . Same relationships and stuff just kind of an AU. Anyway I 
do hope you enjoy! I have a second chapter in the works but I'm not 
sure how this part is going to go so we'll see if I can post the 
second half. (I have to finish it first tho . . . ) Anywho, have fun 
reading ! 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"<em>Know when I'm lying, know when I'm crying. It's like you got 
it, down to a science. Why am I trying, know you ain't buying? I try 
to fight it, back with defiance, you make me laugh, you make me 
hoarse from yelling at you, and getting at you, picking up dishes, 
throwing 'em at you, why are you speaking when no one asked 
you? "-<em>Right Thru Me, Nicki Mina j . 

Serenity/ Calamity 

"_I ' ve got a stomach ache . 

Of course he was lying. Maybe it was the fact that _she_ knew he was 
lying that made his statement stand out and sound so fucking phony 



because the others seemed to have accepted his excuse without a 
hitch. So they were all gone. And here she was with _him_. _Alone_. 
Now what? 

Hea walked across the room with a flower vase in hand, trying her 
best to ignore his intent stare on her every move. Why did he have to 
watch her like that? Like she might magically do something amazing or 
even pay him any attention. No way, she couldn't give in to him, not 
now. Not after what happened weeks ago. She still shuddered at the 
thought . 

But best not to think about that now. She had things to DOa€llike 
_not_ think about that . Better carry on as usual and pretend that he 
wasn't there just gawking at her like she were some kind of piece of 
meat. Ah well, it was her own fault for walking around in her shorts 
and undershirt. But this was HER house! She had every right to walk 
about how she pleased. Besides, it wasn't like he'd never seen her in 
this outfit before. Idiot. 

What the heck was he over here for anyway? So he was lying about 
going fishing with the others, that didn't mean he was then welcomed 
at _her_ house! Then again if that were true and she had half the 
balls she had four weeks ago, she'd be able to kick him out on his 
ass. So what was stopping her now? 

_That kiss. That's what it is isn't it?_ 

Great, now she was thinking about it _again_. Maybe it would be 
better if she just kicked him out for a while, then she could get her 
mind together enough to be around him. But how to go about it? There 
was he option of just being blunt, as she usually do it _or_ there 
was the gentle approach. But why did she have to be nice to him just 
because she was getting all sorts of butterflies around him? ! That 
wasn't _her_ fault! 

_You could just keep ignoring him. That's working. _ 

But just how long would it work _for_? She couldn't play this game 
forever! Like mentally noted before, she had shit to do! The house 
wasn't going to clean itself and lunch needed to be made before Rye 
came home with the others. No doubt they'd be hungry too 
anda€" 

"You're looking more Hea-ish than usual." 

Wonderful, there went the idea of ignoring him. 

Said female dropped the vase to the kitchen table and glanced over 
her shoulder. "And what the heck is _that_ supposed to mean?" 

"You know, " Tuffnut moved his arms while seated, his eyes darting off 
in a different direction. "Likea€lyou looka€ 1 " 

"Not really following you." Hea pouted her bottom lip and turned to 
face him. 

"Like I said, more Hea-ish!" He insisted, frown and furrowed brows 
growing more exaggerated. "Ya ' knowa€ 1 morea€ 1 " His deep voice then 
took on a sudden softness that she'd rarely heard from him. "More 
prettya€ 1 " His vision then darted to the right and he appeared to 



sink into his seat on the couch. 


Oh _hell_ no. 

"That's not gonna work." Her arms folded over her bust as the male in 
front of her straightened up in his seat. "Don't act cute." 

"It was worth a shot," He mirrored her and closed off his chest. 
"Besides, it is not like it's not true, or something. You are 
prettya€ 1 " His shoulders gave a sluggish shrug. "_Kinda_. " 

"Thanks." Her brow arched. "And you aren't irritat inga€ 1 " Her jaw 
shifted to the right. "_A11_ the time." 

"TouchA©. " 

The fact that he was acknowledging what happened last time they were 
alone was enough to make her scream. How dare he try a second time! 
Why was she even entertaining him with the thought? It wasn't like he 
wasa€ 1 

_Thinking that he isn't 'worth' it is kind of mean. Sure he's a 
complete jerk but he's _worth_ it._ 

Damn that natural chemistry they had. It was there for sure, everyone 
_knew_ that much. Ask anyone and it was pretty obvious that he had a 
crush on her. Minus Snot because he was an even bigger idiot that the 
guy six feet away from her. But the smarter of the group knew and 
_she_ knew. After a few years of denial, she found outa€lthe _hard 
_way . 

He had bullied her for as long as she could remember and the main 
issue was, she fought back with him. Why, she wasn't sure but it 
wasn't so much that she was defending herself, it was more to get his 
attention or out duel him. That made their interactions heated in a 
number of different ways. Chemistry at its youngest and most pathetic 
form anyway. 

"What are you doing here anyway? I thought you had a stomach ache." 
She broke her silence with a narrowed glance. 

"So what if I do? What if I wanna freak you out and puke all over 
your stuff?" Tuffnut again copied her gesture and shot her a nasty 
glare . 

Her eyes rolled. "Look if you want some ginger, I can give you some. 
It works, I promise." She said, arms falling away from her 
chest . 

"Hmmm." His voice rumbled in his throat like he was skeptical of what 
she'd just offered. 

"What do you have to lose? Just take it and get out of my hair, would 
you?" The moment the last sentence left her lips, Hea felt her heart 
sink. Oh geez, why did she have to say that in such a mean tone? Who 
was the real bully now? 

"Maybe I will!" He protested, frown growing. "And maybe I won't! 
Whichever of those two options pisses you off the most, I'mma 
doa€ 1 just to piss you off." 



Huh, that was the best he had to counter her with? Usually if she had 
said something along those lines to him, he would have been throwing 
all sorts of insults her way. Either that or just get up and leave 
but here he sat. Why would he just sit there and _take _that? 

"I didn't mean that." A heavy sigh left her nose. "Sorry." 

"Yeah I _bet_ you didn't." 

Why did he have to do that? Back then? That time he had gotten so 
angry with his sister and fled to his special cave as a retreat, she 
was the one who found him first. Instead of arguing with him, because 
more than anyone she knew how it was to fight with a sister, she sat 
with him and tried to talk him back home. They had civil 
conversation, as civil as the little blond devil could have, but it 
was still something. He complained about Ruffnut and how her 
bossiness had gotten to him on that day more than any other and she 
_listened_. 

Even if they fought like cats and dogs, she wanted to let him know 
that she would be happy to give him advice. Unlike anyone else on the 
island her advice was from a little sister's point of view; and if he 
tried to understand where _she_ was coming from maybe he'd understand 
where Ruff was coming from. 

So after their talk there was silence. And instead of teasing her, as 
he usually did after her lips stopped moving, he reached around and 
_touched_ her. He had started with her shoulders and pulled her in 
fast. Before she could get a second to stop it or even say anything 
to protest, he slammed his lips against hers! He _stole_ her first 
kiss, without so much of a _please_! 

And what was worse than that? She enjoyed it when it happened. But 
even _more_ than that, she kissed him _back_. Instead of pushing him 
away and giving him a good slap, she pressed onward. Shifting her 
lips against his in an awful race to see how far they could get 
within the timeframe they had until the others found them. 

Why did she do it? She wasn't sure _why_ but it did feel _good_. 
Einally all that teasing, name-calling, arguing and shit-talking came 
to an abrupt halt when they touched. It was like the climax of 
something amazing, something that had been building for _years_! 

It was the closest thing she'd felt to orgasm in her life. And she 
_liked_ it. _Especially _because it was with him. 

The kissing that day started and ended the same way: fast, abrupt and 
clumsy. Either the time they spent embracing went super-fast or the 
others were very close behind her, 'cause their encounter didn't go 
any further than that . 

So here he was, making excuses to get out of fishing with his sister 
and the rest just to get some more alone time with her. How was she 
supposed to react? Knowing that she wanted it, wanted more of him, 
how was she supposed to hold on to her pride when she wanted nothing 
but _him_? It was enough to drive her into being downright mean to 
him . 


"So are we going to kiss or what?" 



All thoughts of wanting to kiss him came to an end. So much for 
thinking that he was deep and knew how to play 'the game' . He was 
just acting on impulse as usual! Dammit! Why did she have to love 
that about him? Couldn't she just hate him like she was supposed 
to? ! 

"And why should we?" Hea felt her face swell. "It wasn't like I said 
I was gonna do it again." Damned idiot. 

"Aw come on!" He stood out of his seat and made a step_ toward_ her. 
"You know you wanna." 

"I do not!" A shout left her mouth before she could contain it while 
she tightened her hands into fists on each side. "If you want that 
ginger tell me now. Then get out!" 

Hea spun on her heels and nearly jogged to the kitchen counter where 
her glass container of candies sat. The sound of his footsteps close 
behind her made the hairs on the back of her neck stand straight. Oh 
god, he was following her! What was he planning on doing? It wasn't 
like was going to try and force her to kiss, right? Ugh, 
stupid ! 

Before he could try anything funny, she took the liberty of looking 
over her shoulder while her feet were still in motion. "Knock it off, 
whatever you're thinking!" 

"I'm not doing _anything_. " He scowled, about two feet away from her, 
his feet still moving as well. 

"Well stop it then!" 

"That doesn't even make any sense." 

"Just back off okay?!" 

"Why? What do you thinkaC"?" 

A sudden yelp from her most beloved pet made Hea whirl back around. 
Once facing the male twin, she watched as he lost his footing on the 
tiny dog that had stepped between them. His arms shot out to his 
sides and rotated in circles once or twice before he fell forward, on 
to her. Her arms opened in an instant, intent on catching him before 
he could crack his skull open on the floor. He landed in her arms 
with much more weight than she would have imagined, and with the 
force of him falling, he took them _both_ to the ground. 

Her right eye opened up and while still fuzzy the image of Bug 
walking away scratch-free from the incident made her sigh. At least 
there was that. She opened her left eye right after and after her 
vision cleared she glanced down. Gathering himself, Tuffnut lifted 
his chin away from her collarbone. 

"That stupid mutt! Is it okay?" 

How _dare _he call her a stupid mutta€" wait a sec. Did he just 
express _concern_ for her dog? Without being prompted or even asked? ! 
She watched as he moved further away from her bust, his green eyes 
following the platinum blonde canine as she dropped to her bed. 



Hea€ 1 he was making sure that she was okay. He _cared_. 

"Good, its not dead." He released a small sigh but a sigh 
nonetheless. "Nearly killed _me_ though." 

No way. In _what_ world did he give two shits about her animal let 
alone whether she got hurt or not? This boy in front of her, laying 
on top of her couldn't be Tuffnut! Where was the _real_ Tuff and 
where was _this guy_ hiding him? ! 

"Oh and you're here too." 

Snapping back into the real world, Hea focused her attention on the 
male before her. He stared back at her with his usual disgruntled 
look. And while he looked at her as he always did, she gawked at him 
with her cheeks swelling. How _dare_ he make her blush! And 
furthermore, how _dare_ he look right at her stupid face as she did 
it ! 

_I hate you!_ 

"Of course I am!" She barked back without thinking. "You're the one 
who crushed me, you moose!" 

"How am _I_ the moose when you weight twice as much as I do?" 

_Now I really hate you._ 

"I'm a _girl_. " Hea felt her face twist. "I have tits and ass, of 
course I weight more than you. Not to mention I'm _three_ years your 
senior, you idiot." 

"There is that." He nodded like a dope. "I guess you could call them 
assets. Get it? Ass-sets." 

The sheep herder pouted. "Very funny." With her face still glowing 
now more from the embarrassment he'd subjected her to rather than him 
impressing her with his _feelings_. "Now get off." 

"I don't know, I could stay here." A grin washed over his sharp 
features, one that made her freeze in place. "And we can get to that 
kissin' we were talking about." 

"We weren't talking abouta€ 1 " She inhaled then exhaled via her nose. 
Was there a point in arguing now? He was an idiot and that wasn't 
gonna change. "Fine." 

"Wha?" 

Dumbass. With a roll of her eyes, Hea lifted her right hand to his 
chest and with one solid push, shoved the younger male off of her 
torso. He fell backward, landing on his backside with a rather loud 
'oomph'. After getting the slender teen up and off, she sat upright. 
Now what? 

It was a bit hard to deny exactly what she was feeling. If she could 
stop for a moment to decipher what she was feeling anyway. What was 
with this sudden urge to justa€lugh! The itch to slap and kiss him 
made both of her lips and fingertips tingle almost like she was 
suffering from frostbite. How was she supposed to react?! Like those 



feelings, both emotional and physical didn't exist?! 

"Hey, easy." He said, adjusting his tilted helmet. "Fine, fine I get 

it . " 

"You knowa€ 1 " She began speaking without her brain's consent. "I'm 
not sure whether I hate you or love you." 

Almost as if he'd spit out a mouth full of spring water, he choked. 
The sound of him actually spitting forced her vision upward. Ugh, 
fucking gross. A dribble of saliva trailed down the side of his lip 
while his eyes bugged out like she'd just kneed him in the balls. 
What? It wasn't that much of a surprise was it? Didn't _he_ feel the 
same way about her? 

"I'm really confused and it pisses me off." Hea felt her brows 
furrow. "So I'm just going to do the first thing that comes to mind 
no matter what. Whether you like it or not." 

"I have no idea what's happening." 

"Me either." 

"Sa€l should I be worried?" 

Nope, not answering! No more talking! The female pushed off the floor 
until she became settled on her knees. With her flat palms on the 
ground she approached the confused boy. At first glance he backed 
away but once she came close enough he froze. It didn't matter if he 
was scared or nervous, this wasn't about what he needed or cared 
about anymore! Last time he took what he wanted, this time she was 
going to do the same. 

That first kiss changed her, for the better or worse she wasn't sure 
but it was who she was now. She wasn't going to be polite. Back at 
the cave if he could be that bold, then so could she in her own home. 
Nothing was going to hold her back. 

She came to a stop right between his legs. He pulled back further 
until his arms were set down on the ground and his back tilted north. 
His shoulders arched every inch she came closer and only until she 
came nose to nose with him did he cease to even breathe. 

Nervous enough to shake in her own socks, she extended her arm out to 
the male. Her fingertips touched the side of his face. As soon as her 
digits made contact she was taken back. His skin was so soft! Who 
would have thought? 

Now or never! Her chest felt as if it were going to cave in as she 
drew her face closer to his. Just before they made contact he 
inhaled, almost like a tiny gasp. That was a pretty good sign that he 
wasn't going anywhere, so she went in for the kill. Her eyes shut and 
her chin tilted very slightly to the left. 

She felt her lips tap against his, more gentle and soft that she 
would have ever imagined. The first time their liplocks were so 
forced, rushed, and aggressive! But this? They touched like two 
children experimenting for the first time. 


No! That wasn't what she wanted! She wanted the same kiss he had 



given her before, hard and overpowering! He had no excuse this time 
and if he wasn't going to take charge then she would. With just a bit 
more force at first, she pushed against him, lips falling completely 
over his . 

At that moment she felt him exhale via his nostrils. The sensation of 
his hot breath hitting her cheeks made her heart jump in her chest. 
The urge to gasp tickled her lungs but she resisted. Instead she 
shifted her mouth further to the left and parted her lips just a 
tad . 

They had open mouthed kissed last time but again everything was so 
crazy it was hard to think about when it happened and how she felt 
about it until after it happened. But instead of rejecting her offer, 
he opened his mouth, wider than she had and continued. 

Oh so he wanted it? He wanted _her_? Good! And although she was taken 
back by the wetness of his mouth, she felt her stomach grow warm. 

Just like the time before both he and she became more firm with their 
embrace, shifting their lips against one another. He would turn right 
at the very worst time and she would turn left, leaving their lips to 
become disconnected more times than connected. 

Occasionally he would accidently draw his lips over the corner of her 
mouth and even if it was a stupid amateur mistake, the feeling made 
her weak. In response she released a small, frail moan. The vibration 
from her voice rumbled through her throat and sent shockwaves through 
the both of them. 

Seconds afterward she felt his jaw clench. Did that mean he liked 
that or not? Either way he pulled back from her. The moment their 
lips left one another, a long, thick strand of saliva followed him. 
Her inner child twitched at the sight of something so disgusting but 
her perverted adult inside felt her lower region ache. 

"I told you, you wanted to kiss." 

"That might not be all I want." She huffed, bringing her hand to her 
mouth and gently wiping away the excess moisture there. 

"I told you soa€"wait, what?" 

Without giving him any time to say anything further, she closed in on 
him once again. This time once she got within range, she drew her 
tongue up the side of his mouth, gathering the loose saliva that 
lingered. He flinched upon contact, no doubt feeling a number of 
confusing things; hell she knew _she_ was confused. 

Once finished with the side of his mouth, she moved on, planting her 
lips against his once again. In response he groaned and softened to 
the touch. She made him _moan_. Why was that so amusing? Even with 
the question rushing through her hormone soaked brain she carried on, 
only becoming more forceful with her embraces. Just like he had back 
in the cave, she felt the tip of her tongue touch the bottom of his 
lip. The moment they touched, his lips parted allowing her further 
access to the rest of him. 


She slipped her muscle into mouth, finding his tongue without much of 
a hassle. Without having to be instructed he replied by mirroring 
her. His muscle although clumsy from lack of experience, glided over 



hers and for the briefest moment touched her top lip. She flinched, 
he wasn't going to try anything now, this moment was for her! This 
was all for her benefit! 

They wrestled for dominance for what seemed like forever and only 
resulting in an overabundance of spit at the edges of their mouths. 
And when Hea pulled away for an instant, she felt her partner reach 
out to her, taking her by the side of the face. No doubt _trying_ to 
be gentle, he took hold of her cheek and pulled her back in for 
more . 

Now feeling lightheaded both from the rushing blood and lack of 
_air_, she pushed his hand off her and parted from him. "I hafta 
breathe!" She huffed once out of range. 

Tuffnut lifted his arm to his mouth and proceeded to smear the spit 
from his mouth on his forearm. "You coulda gone longer." 

"How the hell do you know that?" 

"The cave?" 

Her eyes rolled. He wasn't _about_ to get smart now. He didn't know 
shit! And she'd _show_ him that. With her longer silence he opened 
his mouth to no doubt speak again when she made a dive for his neck. 
Almost like he was expecting for her to go for his mouth once again, 
she felt him shift in his seat. To keep him still and hopefully 
quiet, her hand lifted and landed in the middle of his chest. Her 
fingers contracted the moment she felt the fabric of his clothes and 
with a good hand full of cloth, she pulled him _closer_ to her. 

A rumble of a grunt left his throat, his Adam's apple bobbing in the 
process. With that movement and the gathering ache in her lower 
regions now going off like a set of fireworks, she drew her tongue 
from his collarbone up to his chin. It was probably the grossest 
thing she could have thought about doing but doing it felt so bad it 
was _good_. 

On his skin she tasted his sweat and go figure tasting him was sexier 
than she could have imagined. Even his nature scent at this point was 
enough to make her world spin. This had to be her animal 
instincts ! 

"W-what ' s up with you licking me?" He spoke even though his legs 
quivered at her sides. 

She felt her brow twitch. "I can stop." 

"No, no." His tone dropped a few dozen octaves "That's finea€lthis is 
f ine . " 

The urge to tell him to 'shut it' died in her mind before she 
continued to work on the sensitive skin of his neck. She pressed a 
line of quick and light kisses from beneath his ear to his 
breastbone. His entire body twitched at the sensation and he only 
gasped for air once she began to suck on the skin where his pulse 
pounded . 


"Heaa€ 1 " 



Oh! A shout out, not bad. She was sure she'd never heard his voice 
come out like _that_ before. What else could she make him do or make 
him sound? There was only one real way to find out! Hea pulled away 
from the older male twin counterpart and moved her focus to the 
growing bulge in his loins. With the heel of her palm she pushed 
against it, forcing it upward. 

"Hey!" He snapped, forcing her to look up to his beet-red face. 

"Easy! " 

"Oh and here I was worried thinking you'd tell me to stop." She 
replied, her cheeks swelling as well. 

"Just take it easy!" He barked again. 

"Yeah, sure." Hea rolled her eyes. "Because I'm sure you 'take it 
easy' when you pull on it." 

"I don't just _pull on it_! " He fought back, knot in his pants 
growing even tighter throughout their conversation/argument. "There's 
a fine technique to it all and I'm the master." 

"Uh huh. " 

With her hand still on his hard on, she released some of the 
pressure. A heavy sigh left Tuffnut and before he had time to relax 
too much, she returned half of the weight back to his groin. He 
replied by jerking against her hand, the sudden movement of his hips 
making her center swell. Such a rough, sharp jerk made her let out a 
small groan. 

Not seeming to notice at all, he waited for her to again relieve the 
pressure before allowing his waist to fall. She repeated her actions 
but this time around rolled the bottom of her hand against him. Again 
her grinded against her but before she could allow him to drop his 
hips she used the upper half of her hand to gently clench down on the 
tip of his penis. 

At that he released a rather loud moan that made her both flinch and 
melt. Why he had to make such a loud noise it was beyond her, surely 
he'd done worse to himself before. Then again it could be the idea of 
someone else, someone he _liked_ doing it to him that drove him over 
the edge . 

"The master eh?" 

Before he could respond with any _words_ she released all the 
pressure, letting him fall back to the floor. She then pulled her 
right hand away from his crotch and glanced up to see him _smirking_. 
Like a little devil, he looked down into her eyes and _smiled_ at her 
like she'd been doing him a favor. Little shit. 

"Look, if I do this will you promise me something?" Hea asked, 
regardless of how she felt on the inside, she just needed an excuse 
to keep moving forward. 

"What? Do I likea€l marry you or something?" 

"No!" Even the m-word was enough to make the wet at this point. "Stop 
pestering me so much? Stop picking fun at me all the time!" 



"Fine, sure whatever." He answered way faster than she would have 
expected. "But we're still friends though. Deal?" 

"Deal . " 

Hea sat up just a bit on her knees and forced her open palms on his 
flat chest. She pushed the younger male to the ground, until he was 
supporting himself on his elbows. In the process his helmet was 
knocked off his noggin and hit the floor with a hallow thud. 

While he was down she managed to wiggle her fingers up through his 
grizzly pelt to find the waistband to his pants. With the ends of her 
digits tingling she clenched the thicker fabric and with one solid 
yank, pulled his pants from his hips. His underwear came off along 
with his trousers and hit the floor in a matter of seconds after she 
removed them from his calves. Thank god he'd taken off his boots 
ahead of time when he made himself oh-so comfortable in her house. 
Little rat. 

Her eyes roamed his naked half until she came to the focus of her 
desire. His erection stood a lot straighten and taller than she would 
have expected from any guy, then again this _was_ the first time 
seeing _it_ for herself. And it was so red, especially around the 
head of it. He throbbed in real time; she could even match the 
pounding from the vein in his neck to the one on his dick. It almost 
looked like it hurt. 

His foreskin had come down completely, revealing that he was more 
than ready for whatever was to come next. Or so she assumed. The 
leaking juice from the top of his head was sign number two that he 
needed some kind of relief sooner than later. With every pump of 
blood to his lower region she watched as more of the near transparent 
fluid exited his slit. 

"Whatever you do, " His deep voice caught her off guard for half a 
second. "Don't bite it off." 

"Why the hell would I do that?" Hea replied, nearly breathless from 
their interaction. 

"I know how you girls are. You're probably just trying to get back at 
me." Regardless of _what_ he was saying he still seemed ready for 
whatever was to come next. Even _if_ what she was planning was 
despicable . 

"I'll spare you." She replied, chest heaving and lips growing wetter 
with each passing second. "Just this once." 

"Okaya€ 1 I think." 

His voice had grown hoarse since they had begun their playdate. Just 
the rumbling in his tone, the sound of desperation and even when he 
stumbled over his own words and stammered it made her whole body 
light up. It made everything, starting with her groin; twitch, swell 
and grow moist. Who knew it would be _this_ idiot that would be 
making her feel this way! 


Before she could even start, Hea took in a deep breath of air and 
held it. She leaned in closer to his prick when she released the 



round of hot air from her lips. Blowing a direct puff on to his 
sensitive organ made him flinch, hard. Her eyes darted to his 
clenched hands then to the tightening muscles around his torso and 
thighs . 

"I'm going to start." She said, no doubt more of her breath landing 
on his head. 

For once instead of giving any kind of answer, she watched as he 
nodded his head twice. Had he run out of things to say or was he just 
too out of breath to speak? Either way it was kindaa€ 1 actually it was 
pretty hot . 

Hea took her right hand and with the tips of her fingers, touched his 
shaft. He again flinched upon contact but soon relaxed. With the ends 
of her fingernails she ran her digits up alongside of him. Making 
sure to just barely touch him during the process, she inhaled for the 
first time so close to his dick. His natural scent hit her senses all 
at once, making the world spin for just a short moment. He smelled so 
_good_ and it just made her mouth want to _water. _Just the idea of 
his sweat on her skin or even on her tongue made her thighs 
clench . 

The pressure grew and pounded between her legs, and gave her enough 
courage to plant a series of light and gentle kisses to the head of 
his penis. The moment her mouth came into contact with his body his 
muscles stiffened and froze over. But even with his body seemingly 
immobile the pre-cum around his slit began to flood over and dribble 
down his cock. 

Seeing the honey-like fluid move made her again tighten her legs 
together. Why did just _seeing_ something like that make her whole 
body tingle? She could feel her panties growing wetter with each 
movement, exhale and inhale. It was almost enough to rip her own 
clothes off at this point. 

After leaving her last peck to his organ, she lifted her chin up 
again until she was at level with the head of his penis again. Not 
needing another moment to second guess herself, Hea moved her tongue 
between her lips and glided it against his prick. Her mission at this 
point was to clean him up and she wasted no time in executing. 

A grunt and gasp passed her partner's lips as she continued her 
business, tasting him. She lapped up all the liquid that seeped out 
of him, only to be rewarded with more the more she worked. The taste 
of salt caught her off guard at first but she soon grew accustom to 
it, almost needing _more_ of it as the seconds ticked away like 
hours . 

"Y-you don't hafta be so gentlea€l" Tuffnut said in a rather unstable 
voice that sent a shiver down her spine. 

Instead of giving him the attention he wanted _verbally_, she 
responded by using her entire tongue to clean up the side of his 
cock. Once finished with the left side she moved on to the right, 
this time around pressing her muscle more firmly to him. He rewarded 
her by exhaling a rather deep and raspy groan followed by a sudden 
roll of his hips. The force of him moving upward drove more of is 
cock between her lips. The sudden addition of his warmth inside her 
made her wither both inside and out. 



Although the taste of him on her tongue was something she almost 
wanted to experience forever, she released her mouth from his dick. 

As she pulled away more spit left her lips and collected at the tip 
of his penis. The pre-cum and saliva mixed into one strange 
transparent cocktail that made every nerve ending on her body 
spark . 

To keep the feeling going, Hea moved her right hand to him and began 
to stroke him. Up and down she pressed harder than she would have had 
he not complained seconds earlier. She could see the wrinkles of his 
skin fold upward, inward and outward as she pulled and pushed his 
manhood . 

She continued to move her hand against him only breaking her 
concentrat ion to look away from his cock and up to his face. She had 
to know he was enjoying this. Once she glanced up she was met with a 
very pleased looking Viking. Smirking to the point to where she could 
see his white teeth, he went as far as to reach down and touch the 
top of her head. The sudden pat to her scalp made her stomach burn, 
whether from embarrassment or arousal she wasn't sure but she was 
sure that she _liked_ the feeling. 

He petted her like she was some sort of _dog_ and she adored it. 

She dove in for the second time, this time taking his entire prick 
into her mouth. Just to the point where she thought she may gag, she 
moved her chin up and down. The sensation of his swelling skin 
rubbing against her sensitive lips made her shiver. She could feel 
each engorged vein, every curve, bulge and fold in his skin pass by 
her upper and bottom lip. The tickling feeling to her mouth forced 
her to suck in, forcing more pressure to his cock. 

To that he jerked hard and fast, the sudden shove pushed his dick 
(once again) further into her mouth. The feeling made her eyes burn 
and water and by instinct she pulled up from between his legs. Her 
lips left his length with a wet pop that left her body buzzing. She 
felt the liquid from her pussy push through and wet her underwear to 
the point where she'd need to change them as soon as this event was 
over . 

"Watch it, " Her face pounded with the heat that radiated off of 
them . 

"My bad." He said in a voice too deep for her prude tasting. 

Before she could reply, Tuffnut's hand stroked to the top of her 
head. His fingers strung between her thick locks and moved down until 
he was touching the side of her face. At that point she found her 
hands moving on their own. Up and down her right hand jerked his dick 
in the most primitive way possible while her left hand moved to his 
right inner thigh. 

The sound of him laughing made her head spin. He couldn't really be 
enjoying things this much. Then again, if _she_ were enjoying it this 
much, why couldn't he? But that didn't give him the right to laugh 
and feel comfortable! She had to take the upper hand again. 


Doing what only came natural in her mind; her left hand slinked away 
from his thigh and moved beneath her working right hand. Being extra 



careful with his testacies, Hea moved her index and middle fingers to 
the left sack and began to trace around the sides of his overheated 
skin. Trying to find the balance between 'gentle enough' and 'firm 
enough' she pressed on until she cupped his entire organ in her 
hand . 

She contracted her digits enough to get a secure handful before she 
began to message his balls in her quivering hand. In response he 
yelped an odd kind of moan that vibrated off the walls. She could see 
from the corner of her eye that he had thrown his head back while his 
chest heaved for air. 

Her right hand continued to beat him off in the typical fashion but 
with the addition of her left hand working on his nuts, she refused 
to let her mouth go unoccupied. She drew herself down to his prick 
once again and began to clean the flowing honey that leaked out. 

While her right hand worked the bottom half of his shaft, she began 
to use her mouth to care for the tip of his length, where the pre-cum 
had started to flow more regularly. She then began to roll her muscle 
against the head of his penis, flicking it in a rapid motion every 
once and awhile to keep him on edge. 

Again with her new technique he thrust into her parted lips, this 
time his jerks becoming more lopsided and untimely. Was he close? At 
this point he used his right hand to grip down and clench the roots 
of her hair. The sting of him pulling made her flinch and grunt. And 
just for a moment she released all of the pressure from his balls and 
paused the hand beneath her mouth from stroking his shaft. 

"No pulling." She huffed, almost out of breath from the tasks she'd 
performed . 

"Yeah, okay. Sure, whatever." He nearly groaned out his words, his 
head still tilted back and wide grin spreading on his face. 

She let the grip on her hair ease before she went back to business on 
his cock. The moment her lips touched the top of his head he bucked. 
So the anticipation was getting to him, was it? Figures, it was 
getting to her too, so much so she needed something to ease her ache. 
With the hand she used on his testicles seconds ago, she moved 
between her legs. Shoving her hand past her pants and panties she 
fingers found her clit in no time flat. 

Her index and middle fingers pressed with twice as much pressure as 
needed against her privates, forcing her thighs to clench around her 
hand. Up and down, pressing in and out, she rubbed the pads of her 
fingers against her swollen bead. Every odd second her whole body 
would flinch against her own touch, leaving her to gasp and moan 
against his cock. Just the _idea_ that she was using the same hand 
she touched _him_ with on herself added more lubrication to her 
digits . 

Almost like he knew what she was doing, his hips reacted. Fast and 
deeper he jerked into her face, with no rhythm at all. He had to be 
getting desperate at this point. A sudden pressure to the top of her 
head made her eyes flutter; he pressed down on her scalp, (instead of 
pulling) and for the tiniest of seconds kept her head in place as he 
moved forward. 


The sudden loss of control by the force of his hand was enough to 



drive her insane. Who knew she would end up being his 'victim' in 
this kind of situation? She was supposed to be taking advantage of 
him and here she was lapping at his dick like some kind of desperate 
harlot . 

As much as she enjoyed being used as his plaything, the constant 
thrusting was getting in the way of her completing her business. How 
could he come begging back on hands and knees, for more if she 
half-assed her work? 

"Relax," She said removing her lips from his cock. 

With her chin now lifted she watched as her partner gritted his teeth 
and forcing his dark brows over his eyes. His hands clenched the pair 
of pants she shed for him minutes before at his left side. 

"_You_ relaxa€ 1 " He fought back, speaking between gasps and 
grunts . 

"Nice comeback." As much as she hated it and loved it at the same 
time, she laughed at his comment. At least the throws of ecstasy 
didn't change his personality much. 

The addition of playing with herself was nice but her hand was needed 
elsewhere. Hea pulled her sticky fingers out from between her thighs 
and replaced her tired right hand with her left. Her over worked 
writing hand pressed down on his hipbone, keeping his crazed waist in 
place as she moved on to the next phase. 

Using the hand she'd just finished touching herself with, she started 
at the head of his penis, slowly dragging her moist digits to drag 
along his shaft. She added a good amount of her own juices to his 
length before returning her mouth to him. 

She took her time to suck and pull as much as possible while her 
right palm began to message his pelvic area. The further she went, 
the louder he became. To the point where she was sure that a neighbor 
or two could hear his groans; but for the oddest reason she could 
care less. Her only goal was getting him to ejaculate and cry her 
name like he'd never had before. She wanted to remember the sound of 
his voice and taste of him in this moment forever. 

"H-Hea! " 

Mmm, just what she wanted. Just a bit more. With more force than 
she'd produced before, she drove down on him and sucking with enough 
energy to make her cheeks go concave . Unable to keep his hips in 
place for too long, she released the grip on him and returned her 
fingers to his balls. While he continued to fuck her mouth, she took 
a solid grip of his testacies and began to pull on his scrotum. Still 
conscious enough to make sure she wasn't hurting his delicate parts, 
she pushed them upward then outward, over to the left then to the 
right. She used her thumb to rub the area between his nuts, stroking 
him until his testacies began to pull closer to his body without her 
assistance . 

Hea pulled her lips upward, meanwhile a mixture of his body fluids 
and her spit gathered around the outside of her mouth and dribbled 
down her chin and on to the floor. Just as she reached to head of his 
dick, she released the suction with a delicious lipsmack that 



vibrated through the room. 


"Just a little more babe." 

She then moved her tongue around his slit in a circling motion, 
taking a few random turns at flicking her muscle over him. And with a 
deep inhale via her nostrils, she wrapped her lips again around his 
cockhead and just before she could resume sucking a familiar burning 
sting at the top of her head made her pull back, dragging her teeth 
over the sensitive skin of his head. 

A round of loud groans and yelps left him first and was followed by a 
set of laughs that confused her. As exhaled what was left of his 
energy, he pulled on her locks _hard_. And then he lost it. A shot of 
hot fluid left his cock and hit her on the right side of her face. 

She winced as he squirted, closing her eyes as more of his cum landed 
on her cheek. He jerked twice harder than she'd felt since they 
started and more seed pumped out with each powerful, awkward 
thrust . 

As the laughter in the room died down, she pulled away. Sitting back 
up on her knees, she looked on to see his prick, softening but still 
quite red. It continued to twitch with the beat of his heart while 
his hips gave it's final flimsy, weak jerks. Dear Thor he looked 
pathetic, sitting there with a goofy, lightheaded smirk on his 
face . 

"I said no pulling!" Hea growled as she moved her tired right hand to 
her face and began to smear the thick semen on her cheek. "I hate 
having my hair pulled, you creep." 

Instead of replying right away his laughter started back up. With a 
great sigh between chuckles, he dropped his back to the ground and 
moved his two hands to his face. 

"I'm glad you got to finish." Ashamed of the fact that she was 
admitting aloud, Hea huffed while her pussy continued to contract 
with desire. 

"Wha?" 

"Oh thanks for listening." The heat of her face was enough to make 
her brain believe she was suffering from a fever. 

"I have never cum that hard before." 

"You're _welcome_. " Even speaking sarcast ically was hard at this 
point, between her aching jaw and air-desperate lungs. 

"Can we do this all the time?" He asked, finally sitting up to 
address her f ace-to-f ace . "I don't think jacking off will do it for 
me anymore." 

"No!" Why was it so easy to deny him out loud? 

"What did you not get off or something stupid like that?" He asked, 
normal Tuffnut returning within seconds of cumming. 

"Shut up!" Hea shook her head from side to side, making her vertigo 
worse . 



"Do you uha€ 1 " He straightened out his back, crossed his legs and 
extended his right hand to her. "Want me to return the favor?" He 
then proceeded to point at the area between her legs with his index 
finger . 

"No!" She reached forward a slapped away his hand. "You can't tell 
_anyone_ about this, you got it? _No one_. " 

"Not even Ruff?" 

"Especially not Ruffnut!" 

"Huh," He pulled his arms in to his chest and crossed them. "That's 
gonna be hard. But I think I can do it." 

_Think_? ! "You better do more than _think_! You can't tell anyone I 
like you, okay? I will _kill_ you if you even _act_ different around 
everyone else." She leaned in to him, fists lifted. 

"Alright, alright!" He snapped and sent a pout her way. "But you 
can't tell anyone either, got it? I got a reputation to uphold. Can't 
have everyone thinking I care about youa€ 1 or somethingaC 1 " He ended 
his rant with a set of red cheeks. 

"Deal?" Her right hand shot out. 

His eyes rolled. "Deal." He complemented her by grabbing her hand 
with his own and giving her a hardy shake. "Is your hand supposed to 
be that sticky?" 

Her expression dropped. "It's _your_ fault my hand is sticky you 
nincompoop!" Hea felt her face swell before ripping her hand away 
from her lover. "It's all _you_ on there." 

"It's not _all_ me." 

"What?" 

"I saw what you were doing," He added with a grin that made her 
shrink. "Are you _sure_ you didn't get off to that? 'Cause from _my_ 
angleaC" " 

"Shut it!" 

"I see how it is." He then shot her a look that made the burning in 
the pit of her stomach return. He didn't have to look at her like 
_that_! Lookin' at her all sexy-like. Ugh. 

"It was my left hand anyway, dork." She pouted, eyes darting away 
from him. "Now get your clothes on and skedaddle out of here. The 
others should be here anytime now." 

"Aw. " 

Did that mean he didn't _want_ to leave? 

"Go on." She allowed her eyes to bounce back his way. "I need to get 
changed anyway." 



"I could stay for that too. 


"You could but then the others would walk in on us." Feeling all of 
her pride and shame wash away, she sent a small, honest smile at him. 
"Then things would be _really_ weird." 

"Alright, fine. But I owe you one." He made the effort to return her 
smile, one that made her heart melt. "Raincheck?" 

"Raincheck, for sure." 

"Good. " 

"I'll be waiting." 

Things wouldn't be the same, but for the better. She knew that for 
certain. And that was just fine by her. 

~End . 


2 . Act Two 

Note: This chapter will probably get this story deleted in total. : ( 
Here goes to hoping otherwise. Happy holidays, have a safe one 
alright guys? Love you all. 3 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 

><p>"<em>You let me win, you let me ride, you let me rock, you let me 
slide and when they lookin', you let me hide, defend my honor, 
protect my pride . "-<em>Right Thru Me, Nick! Mina j . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>SerenityCalamity II 

It was getting late, too late. Where in Thor's good name was he? He 
and she had a fucking _deal_. More like a date but still, a deal was 
a deal. And if he _was_ on his way, he sure was taking his sweet 
time. Time wasn't something she had a lot of; first problem being 
that she _hated waiting_, especially for something like this. Two, 
the sun was gonna be up any second now! Another hour or two and the 
whole village were going to spot them in the field. 

The whole point in keeping their relationship secret would be ruined! 
Both he _and_ she couldn't run around flaunting their intimacy just 
yet, no. The others wouldn't understand and not just because they 
were all immature in their own ways. Having a boyfriend-girlfriend 
relationship was _one thing_ but for the others to know they were 
fucking was completely different. They were the first in their group, 
(whether or not Rye and Snot had done it yet was something she wasn't 
sure of yet) and they wouldn't get it. Just as simple as 
that . 

Things had gone as far as her leaving Bug at home on this night. 

Shit, if Bug watched Tuffnut jumping her bones there would be no 
doubt that the tiny dog would go into a frenzy, barking and snarling 
almost like someone was killing her. So best to leave her at home. 

For just tonight anyway. If this became more regular then Rye would 



suspect something for sure. 


Then again it'd be really strange if Rye didn't _already_ suspect 
something . 

"_Hea_. " 

A harsh, all too familiar voice, whispered in the darkness. Upon 
hearing her name, she sat upright, stood up and glanced over the 
oversized boulder that blocked the village's eyes from the field. 

There standing at the gate he stood, looking rather frazzled. His 

chin whipped right then left, making sure no one had seen him or 

followed him out. While there wasn't a great deal of distance between 

the large rock and the gate entry, she could see the small droplets 
of sweat trickling down the side of his face. How fast did he escape 
from his house? 

"Over here." She replied in a lower tone. "Hurry up." 

He muttered something under his breath, something probably rude and 
or sarcastic although she didn't hear. With that literally said and 
done, he fiddled around with the padlock on the gate for a moment or 
two before cracking it open. The large lock hit the ground with a 
rather loud bang that made both lovers flinch. 

"Shit . " 

After a few prolonged seconds of looking over his shoulders. Tuff 
plucked the metal lock from the floor and entered the gate. Once 
inside, he reached over and placed the padlock back where it 
belonged, only leaving it open for his slick getaway when his 
business was done. 

Sure they'd never done this before, sneaking out in the outdoors to 
fool around, but it couldn't be too hard, could it? Who said they 
were supposed to have full on sex anyway? This could be a quick blow 
job or even hand job, sex wasn't guaranteed! They'd fucked a good 
dozen or so times but never outside and never in such a rush. Hell, 
it might be fun! (If sex was to happen) Just as long as they were 
both quiet about it. No one was _ever_ up at this hour; they'd get 
away with this for sure! 

The sound of his boots on the grass made her shiver. While sex wasn't 
for certain, fun was. And just the idea that he was going to rock her 
senses crazy made her anxious beyond control. Her hands trembled the 
closer her came and once when he was within distance to crouch down 
behind the boulder, she dug her hand beneath the frosted blades of 
grass. She couldn't let him know what he was doing to her. That she 
was _addicted_ to him and the things he did. 

"Took you long enough." She fought through the blood rising to her 
cheeks and looked him in the face. 

"Sorry." He was quick to pout and roll his eyes. "Ruff wouldn't go to 
bed. I almost had to knock her outa€lwith a hammer." 

As much as she wanted to answer back the urge to leap forward drove 
her first. With her arms open she wrapped herself around him and 
pressed her lips against him. At first touch he flinched. Aw, he 
still wasn't used to her affections? How adorable! It was just enough 



to make her melt into his chest. 


Hea turned her head to the left, allowing him more access to her 
mouth and while he had the chance, he took it. He pushed more firmly 
against her, almost to the point where their teeth clashed. Had he 
been as anxious as she had been before? Just waiting for the moment 
to lay hands on her the way she did him? To pretend during the day 
that they hated each other was growing so difficult. And all of that 
energy built up until this point. 

He left her an opening by parting his lips and in that instance she 
drew her tongue along his bottom lip. His hands then slid beneath her 
arms and drew her chest in until her bust pressed against him. She 
hummed against his lips and just as he adjusted his mouth to hers she 
began to suck on his already swollen lip. After a second or so she 
could feel his lip begin to throb against her muscle. Oh this was 
getting good. 

As she worked on him, she felt the desperate wiggling of his fingers 
at her back. Was he searching for her bra clasps already? Kinda silly 
considering she was still wearing her shirt. And there was no way she 
was going to get buck-ass naked in the field at this time of 
night ! 

Hea pulled away from her partner, leaving on a lengthy spit trail 
between them. "The clothes stay on." 

"What?" He huffed only for a moment while he regained himself. 

"That ' s lame . " 

"It's _freezing_ out here." Her dark eyebrows hung heavy over her 
eyes . 

"It won't be for long." A cheeky grin crossed his features, one that 
made her weak. 

"Fine then, " She backed away from her lover only a tad, getting ready 
to reposition herself. "Make it snappy." 

The moment her lips came to a close, he moved backward to the point 
where his back was pinned against the boulder behind him. He then 
spread his legs at an angle to where she could get a good seat on his 
lap. As he relaxed, her eyes were drawn to the spot between his legs. 
Even from where she was at she could see the growing bulge between 
his thighs, almost as if he had run out without wearing any 
underwear. Oh god, he didn't really did he? 

With the thought swimming through her hormone soaked brain, Hea sat 
up on her knees and moved forward. As she lifted herself and then 
dropped herself on her mate she felt the warmth and moisture move 
throughout the underwear surrounded her private area. How had she 
become so wet so fast? Without even noticing it much! 

As she took her seat, she felt his cock straining through the thin 
cloth of his pants. Again, had he really run outside without undies 
on? "Are you wearing underwear?" She asked just before pressing her 
lips against him once again. 

His hands landed on either sides of her thighs the moment they met 
and with his fingernails digging deep into her pants and even skin. 



he pulled her into his crouch. Once there she could feel nearly every 
part of his dick, almost as if he hadn't worn pants at all. 


"No," He muttered just as their lip lock ended. "I never wear 
underwear to bed. And if Ruff saw me putting on a pair before I left, 
she'd know. I don't think she's that stupida€ 1 I _think_. " 

He slept without underwear? Why was that thought so hot? The image of 
him lying there with his dick out, just waiting to be touched, licked 
or sucked made her ears ring. How lonely was his cock when she wasn't 
there? And during the night when he was a sleep so alone, did he 
dream of her and get hard? Oh why couldn't she be there on a constant 
basis to make sure he was taken care of?! Damn. 

Before she could make her next move, he bypassed her lips and 
attacked her neck. The moment his tongue touched her skin she felt 
her whole body ignite. Starting from her pussy she felt the lightning 
bolt shatter throughout her body only stopping at the heat of her 
cheeks. Almost as if he'd been paying attention or even learning from 
her, he lapped at the artery of her neck. He licked over and over 
until she was nearly dripping with anticipation. And just before she 
felt like she couldn't stand it any further he dove in and nursed at 
her pulse point. 

Her head spun. Lights flashed and heat rushed through her entire 
body, almost like some sort of hot flash. Her fingers clenched his 
thin shoulders, nails dragging his pelt. Before she could control her 
hips, they bucked forward. She moaned without much warning, leaving 
her almost breathless. 

She felt him smile against the delicate skin of her neck, finally 
pulling away enough for her to get a real breath. "When did you get 
so good at this?" 

"I've always been good at this, who do you think taught you?" He 
answered, moving his lips back atop of hers. 

Ooh, he was just asking for it! Good thing she knew his weak spots by 
this point. Then again, if he had been paying _close_ attention, he 
would know hers too. There was one way to find out! She pulled her 
mouth up and off of his, making certain to shoot him a grin once she 
came into his view. Hea then eased in a careful manner off her 
partner's lap, just enough to expose the growing budge between his 
thighs . 

Treasure left out in the open, her fingers made quick work of 
reaching down and unbuttoning his trousers. From the corner of her 
eye she watched a smirk spread across his cheeks just as she pulled 
his prick from his pants. Swollen and throbbing, she felt her own 
private's contract upon seeing him ready for her. 

"You're almost readya€ 1 " She whispered. 

"I _am _ready. Don't tell me when I'm ready." He replied in a rather 
aggressive tone, his hands moving to her backside. 

He grabbed at her, rubbing her in a way that caused more blood to 
leave her head. Nevertheless her hands kept moving, touching the head 
of his cock. She used her middle and index fingers to swirl around 
the pre-cum that had just gathered and once she had enough on her 



digits she proceeded to lift her hand to her mouth and lick her 
fingertips. Looking him straight in the eyes, she moved her tongue 
over the tops of her tips, only stopping for the moment when she 
pressed them between her lips and began to suck on them. 

His whole body twitched upon watching. His features twisted and the 
grip on her pants tightened to the point to where she was sure he was 
going to rip them off. Hea released her fingers from her mouth and 
returned her hand to his throbbing organ. She was only able to pump 
him a good two or three times before he attacked her once 
again . 

Pouncing on her until her back met the grassy field; he pushed her 
legs wide open and settled down between them. Her hands released him 
and took a new home on his shoulders. Meanwhile his right hand 
slipped up her shirt, finding her bra in no time. 

She felt him tug over and over but never once did the fabric give 
way. She felt a groan escape her throat, seeing him try so hard was 
making her head spin. His dick hovered just over her clothed crotch. 
As he pushed forward, in a desperate effort to get her bra to come 
off, his prick grinded against her, _hard_. 

"Tuffa€l you're gonna rip my good bra." She felt a small chuckle 
leave her lips. "It doesn'ta€l" He brushed against her making her 
hesitate. "a€lcome off like that." 

"I don't know how these things work," He grunted against the skin of 
her neck. "Just get rid of it." 

While the prospect of getting naked outside was _almost_ arousing, 
the thought of being caught scared her to the point of going through 
this clothed. But pleasing her partner was an important case and 
point! If he was getting her off this much, the least she could do 
was return the favor. 

"Wait . " 

With his thick brows cocked in question the younger male backed off 
his lover. Hea reached down with the excess space given and slipped 
her own hands under her tunic shirt. Once there she pulled her bra 
upward, setting her breasts free. Tuffnut wasted no time and attached 
his hands to her, pressing her mounds up toward her collarbone in an 
almost uncomfortable fashion. 

The force and strength he exerted made her twitch and grow even 
wetter. Why did he have to be so forceful? Like he really wanted it! 
Just the _thought_ of him needing her just as she did him, was nearly 
enough to make her explode. 

A small yelp left her, only adding fuel to him. His fingers moved 
down to her nipples and brushed over them. With his index finger and 
thumb her grabbed at her, plucking her ends and tugging at 
them . 

Thor's beard, he was good with his hands! 

With both legs around his hips, she lifted her right calf even 
further and proceeded to tap his left side with her ankle, tightening 
the bond between him against her. He huffed afterward, the pressure 



on his cock probably draining the blood from his small brain. 


A bite to her earlobe forced her to moan, louder than she would have 
appreciated given that they were out in the open. Why did he have to 
do shit like that?! It drove her insane! (In more ways than one.) 
Using his tongue he removed his teeth from the delicate skin of her 
ear and licked at the back of her lobe. 

She arched her back the moment his muscle touched her skin, forcing 
her arms to shove his upper torso off hers but her wrapped legs kept 
his waist attached between her legs. A small chuckle left his lips as 
he pulled his tongue back into his mouth. His deep, raspy voice hit 
her eardrum and sent vibrations throughout her core. Why did his 
voice have to be so sexy? It even topped Hiccup's, not that she was 
thinking of _him_ at a time like this. 

Her legs now shaking, she felt her tight bond against his hips give 
way, allowing her heels to hit the ground once again. With the new 
space given for him to move, Tuffnut back off of her bust and 
elevated himself with a single open palm on the grass. 

With his free right hand, he proceeded to drag his fingertips down 
starting from her side breast, all the way down to her pelvic line. 
Once he found his fingers at the hem of her pants he tugged on them, 
dragging them down her body. Along with her underwear he pulled until 
her pubic mound was exposed to the humid air. 

_Just a bit morea€l_ 

"Why did you stop?" She asked, voice soft and lungs nearly out of 
breath . 

He flashed her a wicked grin, "To do this." 

Oh geez, what now? Before her mind was able to process the many 
opportunities he _could _take while in this much control, she watched 
as he lowered his head to where he had pulled her pants down. While 
there, he opened his mouth and moved his tongue out once again. He 
then took the chance and moved his muscle from her bellybutton to the 
top of her stomach area. 

Feeling his wet, overly talented (given who she was sleeping with) 
tongue on her body made her flinch _hard_. She clenched her jaw, 
forcing her back molars together and grinded them together in a 
terrible effort to hold back another moan. 

Her hips gave a lopsided jerk as she tried her hardest to catch 
whatever air she could. Gah, how long was he planning on doing 
something like that?! Little creep. After moving off of her just a 
bit, she was able to glance down to see his handiwork all over her 
torso. A single line ran up her body in a slick trail that was still 
wet enough to catch a shine from the leaving moonlight. 

Pressure from her crotch forced Hea to throw her head back on to the 
grass. It was almost like he knew her inside and out what made her 
flinch, stiffen, and grow more aroused than ever before. Hell, even 
when she pleasured only him, she managed to ruin a clean pair of 
panties. What was he doing to her and how did he know just what to 
do? ! 



"That's what you get." He said amongst huffing and puffing that went 
on between them. 

"Wha?" Shit, her mind couldn't even process what he was really saying 
at this point. 

"I haven't had a chance to 'repay' you yet," He replied as she 
finally turned her chin down to look at him in the 
face . 

Repay? 

"_Do you uha€ 1 want me to return the favor? 

Oh geez. He wasn't talking about _that_ was he? After all these weeks 
he _still_ remembered? ! 

"_Alright, fine. But I owe you one. Raincheck?"_ 

It also didn't help that she had agreed to that stupid little 
agreement . 

"_Raincheck, for sure." _ 

Had she said that just because she was super nervous and really 
wanted him out of her house or did she _mean_ it back then? Because 
at the prospect of actually letting him do something like that to her 
was tearing her up inside. Her brain rattled with the idea of him 
between her legs doing the same things to her as she did to him. 

And it only added to the terrible knot in her panties. 

"No!" She whispered in a harsh tone. "You don't get to." 

"But you said and then I said, _we_ said." He pouted, his hands 
moving to her clothed thighs. "You can't do take-me-backies 
now . " 

"Not here." She shrunk, her cheeks exploding with heat. 

His hands clenched her legs to the point where she could feel his 
fingernails digging deep into pants. "Fine but I'll have my revenge." 
He then shrugged his lanky shoulders, "Eventually." 

_I'll be the judge of eventually !_ 

"But until then, " 

What the? The sensation of her pants, along with her underwear, 
pulling off her pale legs made her jump. The frostbitten grass hit 
her skin and sent a heavy round of shivers and goosebumps to run up 
the exposed area. She watched from out of the corner of her eye as 
Tuffnut balled up her clothes and tossed them aside. 

"Nice." She frowned. 

"Aren't I though?" 

What was that bit about not getting buck-ass naked in the middle of 
the field? Out the frikkin' window! But it wasn't like she could stop 



anything at this point. She was too far gone now! Sex was pretty much 
a given now, it was just a matter of getting to it. Which hopefully 
wouldn't take too long now. 

With her eyes fixed on her lover, she watched as he lifted his right 
hand to his face and pulled his index and middle fingers into his 
mouth. With a rather explicit motion he ran his tongue over his 
digits, making sure to soak them in his own saliva. 

"What are youa€l?" 

Was there a point in asking now? She had to trust what he was going 
to do because whatever it was, it was going to be hot. It was just a 
matter of letting go of control. Everything was going to be okay just 
as long as he was with her. Just as long as it was _him_. 

The warmth of his fingertips pressing against her most private area 
was enough to send her mind spinning. Drawing his index and middle 
fingers downward she could feel the moisture from his digits on he 
throbbing slit. Her hips hitched for a moment as he touched her; he 
was getting bolder with each session they shared and each ended with 
explosively delicious results. Just as long as he was being careful, 
he could do almost anything he wanted. 

He continued to slip his tips down until he bypassed her aching clit 
and stopped at her opening. He curled his middle finger in the 
slightest, hardly making an intrusion into her body. The urge to 
force her waist down on his hand came into her mind but the thought 
of what he might say in reply stopped her. Besides, letting him 
discover what she really liked on his own was probably for the 
best . 

"How bad do you want it anyway?" His voice caught her off guard. 

She glanced over the hill of her breasts, her brown eyes locking with 
his perfect blue ones. Droplets of sweat were now slipping down 
passed his cheeks and to his chin. They dripped off one by one, the 
tears landing on her inner thighs. 

"You look worse off than me." She managed to smile, even though every 
one of her muscles tensed almost to the point of cramping. 

"Oh yeah?" 

She opened her mouth to reply when pressure to her swollen clit made 
her stiffen. She clenched and her fingers grabbed at the dewy grass. 
Her backside for a moment lifted from the ground, leaving her hips to 
arch. She groaned in a tone she was sure she'd never heard from 
herself before. 

"That's what I thought." He had the balls to laugh while she withered 
beneath him. 

The feeling of his thumb on her most sensitive part eased up until it 
vanished, leaving her with the heat of his touch still on her skin. 
Dare she let him know that continuous pressure to her clitoris was 
something she _needed_? 

"_Tuff_a€l" She spoke even if her lungs were almost completely out of 
air . 



Hea allowed her backside to fall back to the ground, her legs opening 
even further as she leveled herself. And almost like her calling out 
his name set him off once again, his free hand landed on her hipbone 
while his busy hand went back to work. He proceeded stroke her 
opening with his middle finger and with each swipe, pushing his 
finger deeper within her. 

Almost in a _loving_ way he tilted his hand to the side before 
inserting his finger. A set of nerves that rarely touched set fire 
and continued to send off vibrations throughout her entire core as he 
pushed further and further. Again she arched her hips and moaned 
aloud the sound and motion no doubt making him even harder. 

She felt his index finger follow soon after the middle, the 
lubrication from her pussy making it easy for him to make his move. 
Now having his chance and not wanting to waste it, he opened and 
parted his first and second finger within her walls in a scissoring 
motion. The feeling of being stretched made her hiss out and roll the 
back of her head against the grassy plain beneath her. 

"You look really uncomfortable, " Tuffnut spoke once again, his husky 
voice making her wetter. "It doesn't likea€lhurt or something does 
it?" He eased up a tad, allowing his fingers to come together inside 
her . 

"Shut up!" She barked back, acting like he cared about her only made 
things hotter! She didn't need to cum right here and now! She wanted 
to milk this for all it was worth. 

The ease of pressure within her made her exhale a heavy round of air, 
one that came out in the form of a light puffy cloud. The sweat that 
gathered around her hairline and in her palms sent a chill over her 
delicate skin, oh the sensation of being so humid and chilly in the 
same moment was so unnatural it could only be arousing. 

She felt her legs spread even wide against his hand and her hips roll 
into his touch. And just as she thought he would further reach within 
her or pump his fingers in and out of her the feeling of his digits 
disappeared all together. With the absence of his fingers she 
clenched, and lowered her back against the ground once again. 

"Wha?" She glanced down even as her breathing hitched and 
stalled . 

"I'm getting tired of waiting." He replied with a devilish grin, his 
right hand moving down to his exposed cock. 

Now larger and redder she watched as he began to stroke himself with 
the pussy-stained fingers he just had inside her. He moaned with that 
amazingly raspy voice, the one she'd fallen so in love as well in 
lust with. With the same care he'd given her minutes ago, he rubbed 
at himself only slightly pulling at the tip of his penis. 

_He looks like he's about to explode. _ 

He had grown so red, not only in the face but the shade of his cock 
looked almost painful at this point. How much was he holding back? 

And was he holding back just for her? No, he couldn't! He couldn't 
care enough to care about whether she was going to be pleasured or 



not! Just the thought of hima€ 1 want ing to make her cum. 

Gah ! 

Not wanting to hold back any further, Hea moved her dominate hand 
down to her womanhood and proceeded to use her index and middle 
fingers to spread herself open to her only beloved. His eyes made 
direct contact the moment he witnessed what she was doing his hand 
stopped. Was he surprised by her boldness or just really turned on? 

It was too hard to tell at this point. 

"So you _do_ need it bad, huh?" He grinned ear to ear, inching 
forward on his knees. 

"Just hurrya€ 1 " She whispered while grinding her molars together. 

A tap to her left knee made her muscles contract for what felt like 
the millionth time. Tuffnut then slid his hand up from her knee to 
her hips, once there he held her still. With the fingers of his right 
hand still wrapped around his throbbing prick, he moved forward and 
stopped only when the head of his cock touched her vulnerable 
entrance . 

"I could say something adorable right now but I don't know you seem 
pretty focused." He rocked his hips forward, grinding the tip of his 
dick against her clit. 

"Don't make me beg." She hissed, feeling her own waist and hips 
beginning to move forward. 

Why did he have to feel so good? It wasn't like he was experienced or 
anything! Maybe it was just the fact that it was him. After all they 
were both virgins up until about a month ago. It also didn't help 
when he sent her side winks and smirks even when they were around the 
whole group. Damn! 

"I should." He pouted, his cock rubbing against every part of her 
pussy except the dripping entry that so needed his dick. "It isn't 
every day that you beg like a puppy." 

"If you don'ta€"" 

"Don't what?" He purred as he leaned forward his chest coming close 
to her own. "What are you gonna do about it?" 

She furrowed her brows. Fine if he was going to play hardball than 
she was going to throw him her trickiest curved toss. Hea kept her 
right hand where it needed to be, presenting herself for access; she 
moved her left arm out until her fingertips touched his rock hard 
manhood. He flinched upon her touch but still kept his hand alongside 
hers. With a slight tug, the sheep herder pulled the Viking inward 
and pushed the head of his cock into her pussy. 

"Oh, you could do that." 

She winced when at the sensation of her walls spreading open. Why did 
the sensation of being filled up with his love send her into such a 
frenzy? Clenching to the point where she almost expelled his organ, 
the girl laying in the grass gave a hefty exhale. 



_Relax, relax. You won't get anywhere if you don't relax. _ 

A growl from above rattled her nerves, sending a shockwave of 
pleasure from her throbbing clit to her brain. Two warm hands grabbed 
at her thighs, holding them steady as he continued to push forward 
regardless of the tightness of her entrance. A spark of pain forced 
the older woman to arch her back meanwhile a lengthy whisper of a 
moan hit the frozen air. 

Why did it have to hurt so damn good? 

"Relax, would ya?" Just as his chest came into a close with her own, 
he spoke against her ear. 

"I'm _trying_. " A girlish whine left her lips before she could stop 
it. Dare she tell him that she was turned on enough to cum at this 
point ? 

Her fingers took hold and grabbed at the fabric that adorned his 
upper arms. She continued to tug, whimper and wither the further he 
plunged himself within her body. She could feel his skin grind 
against her inner walls, the tip of his penis pushing its way through 
in the most stubborn way possible. He legs went numb and quivered 
against his sides, no doubt the vibration setting him off like some 
sort of male cat. And just like a feline he made a dive for her neck, 
attacking her with a wave of messy, wet kisses, licks and nips. 

Was it normal to _feel_ him swell almost, what felt like, twice his 
size while inside? Like some sort of wild animal? How could he get 
any harder? At the sensation, Hea felt her toes curl and head press 
further against the sweat coated grass. Every exhale came out as a 
noise; a moan, whimper or cry she couldn't help the feeling as of him 
filling her up completely finally came to a head. 

With his balls hanging just outside her sanctuary, she winced. Why 
had he stopped moving? Was it because he needed time to adjust to the 
tightness and tension that was her pussy. At the side of her face, he 
gave an uneven gasp while his whole body gave a rough rattle that 
felt more like an earthquake than anything. 

"Are you okay?" She leaned her temple against his and spoke as soft 
as she could; given how tired her vocal cords were in this 
moment . 

"Yeah, yeah, " He huffed with sharp breaths, his chest almost on the 
verge of heaving. "If you'd relax, it wouldn't be so bad." His prick 
twitched within her as he spoke, almost as if talking aloud was just 
getting him off further. 

"Sorry." She shuttered and squeezed him once more without her mind's 
consent . 

"You'rea€l" He started, only to pause when she contracted again. 

"You're not sorry!" His hand suddenly left her right thigh and 

attached to her breast. 

The feeling of his prick pulsating forced her head to the left. At 
this point steam began to waft off their connected bodies and hit the 
frosted atmosphere. The sweat on her skin sent a chill through her 

core while the humidity made her gasp for more overheated air. 



Why was it at this point she was falling more and more in love with 
this idiot? Could it be the surge of hormones that soaked her brain? 
Or was it the fact that they were sharing something to intimate 
between one another? Either way having him fill her up like this, in 
the middle of the night, out in the open was something she _only_ 
wanted to experience with him. 

"I love you." Hea groaned, her hand falling over the hand that groped 
so fiercely at her tit. 

He snapped his hips into hers without second guessing. In response 
her eyes burst open and the hand that had moved over his flew to her 
mouth. A muffled yelp crept up her throat and hit her open palm. No! 
She couldn't be this loud here and now! If they were in the privacy 
of her room _maybe_ but not out here where _anyone_ could hear 
them ! 

After her cry died down some, her eyelids glued shut tight, all while 
pushing a budding set of tears to the ends of her ducts. Could she 
_actually_ be crying out because of the sheer sting of pleasure that 
shot up from her groin? She had only cried once during their frolics 
together, her first time, but that was more from the pain than 
anything. But like this, now, out of _pleasure_? 

She could feel her lower half pound with the pressure he slammed 
against her hips. Rather out of time and at every other angle he 
rammed his dick into her, not bothering once to let up on the 
intensity. Hea's chin pointed skyward, mouth open and gasping for any 
kind of refreshing oxygen that would satisfy her need for stability. 
Why did he have to be so rough in such a place? He was never so 
strong with his thrusts before! 

Could it be her sudden confession of love that set his mind off? 

Sure, she'd told him her feelings before but never under such 
circumstances . It had to be the heat of passion and the fact they 
were outside. Could it also be that he was feeling the same love sick 
emotion that saturated her heart? Could this be his way of saying 'I 
love you' too? 

He'd never said it before so just maybeaC 1 

The sensation of her partner tucking his forehead against her 
quivering and shaking collarbone forced a wave of heat from her 
stomach to her face. And while she'd been blushing all along the new 
flow of warmth and blood to her facial features was almost enough to 
make her faint . 

Why would having him touch her in such a _loving_ way make her blush 
even harder? Maybe because it was beyond the rush of him slamming 
away into her or perhaps it was a combination of the two? But either 
way the intimacy of him just sharing this intense moment with her 
wasn't something she could recreate with anyone else. Nor did she 
_want_ to share it with anyone else. 

By this point she had lost her mental count of just how many thrusts 
and rocks he had forced into her. All that was making sense now was 
that the assault on her pussy felt almost as though her innards were 
being juggled around like she were some kind of going through one 
woman earthquake. 



The pressure of him thrusting, his body banging against hers in the 
most delicious way gave her the okay to thrust her own hips into his. 
Crashing at the exact _wrong_ moment, they came together in a 
powerful slam that sent shockwaves through both of them. 

While she took a moment to recover from her trauma, he continued 
nonetheless all the while groaning a near breathless moan directly 
into her eardrum. Just hearing him gasp, struggle for air and hitch 
every so often was a near endgame for her in this moment. Just 
_knowing _that it was her and her body that made him twitch, thrust 
and grow hard. 

And again she shove her hips into his, the sheer weight of him into 
her and her taking every inch of his cock caused her entire body to 
contract. At her chest his hand clenched her breast once again, this 
time with half the strength as before, was he getting close or just 
focusing all of his energy in his dick? 

Figures, seeing as the boy could hardly do two things at 
once . 

"_Tuf f nut_a€ 1 " She gave a sharp and uneven huff, calling him by his 
full name for the first time in what felt like forever. 

Their thrusts still off by a mile, the feeling of climbing her own 
personal mountain continued to skyrocket as though she were shooting 
past the moon and stars. At every wrong angle he buried himself in, 
only to have her pull back from the thrust she'd just given him. And 
when he pulled away she gave in, in a desperate attempt to keep his 
prick inside. 

"Do it r-right ! " He barked into her ear, the warmth of his face just 
radiating off him. 

Instead of replying, oh how her mind had a slew of lines she could 
throw back at him, she winced then whined. She had to take a moment 
and time her movement just right. 

_One marshmallow, two marshmallowa€ 1 _ 

Just as he pulled back from her, she waited. And as he proceeded to 
reenter, she met with him. 

She began to ride with him with more harmony, her hips moving into 
his during his desperate moments and only arching to take in all of 
his precious cock. The pulsating of his member translated perfectly 
with his clit; faster and faster than deeper and harder, her clitoris 
hardening to the point of what felt like no return. 

The end was coming and quick. At least for her anyway. As several 
more tears dripped down her cheeks, she felt a sudden wave of warmth 
in her pussy. Her legs grew stiff, arms went numb and stomach 
tightened. Regardless of how she was feeling he continued to drive 
his dick into her, the swelling almost becoming too much for her 
small entry. 

Hea's eyes shut down tight; her final few droplets rolling down her 
face. She felt her private's spasm, the force of the feeling making 
her jaw drop open. Her ears buzzed before all the noises around her. 



those from him and their bodies meeting, transformed into more 
muffled, underwater-like noises. Her entire body ignited with felt 
like cool flames. And even with her eyes shut a blast of white clouds 
hit her closed eyelids. 

She felt her orgasm spread far and fast, hitting every nerve and 
exploding every sense. The amazing high her body felt forced 
everything to tighten. She hung to her lover's upper arms while every 
noise she told herself she wouldn't make came flowing out. His name, 
curse words, words of encouragement, everything came out in a blur of 
nouns and verbs . 

Even through her hearing and gone in some way the sound of him giving 
one last, loud, heavy grunt forced her back into reality. Just as her 
body became almost used to the huge climax he had given her, a stream 
of hot liquid poured into her cunt. 

"_Hea_. " 

Did he just say her name?! 

Tuffnut gave three more hefty pumps of his waist, his seed jetting 
into her with each violent push. She could feel the thickness of his 
cum coating every inch of her insides, the sudden stickiness he had 
given her almost making her lovesick all over again. 

The swelling of his prick eased slower than it had grown hard, or so 
it seemed in that moment. And as he pulled away from her, the juices 
from his body and time within her seeped onto the ground. Even the 
tiny sensation of liquid dripping from her pussy almost broke her 
already damaged dam. No, she couldn't cum twice. 

_I'm too tired to keep going. _ 

Have to save that for next time. Some time when they weren't out in 
the open. 

"Whew." He exhaled. 

He collapsed onto her chest, the sudden heaviness of his _entire_ 
dead weight pushing the excess oxygen from her lungs in a rather loud 
'oomph'. Just as she recovered from the extra one hundred ten pounds 
on her chest, she felt a small nuzzle to her neck. Wait a fuckin' 
second. Was he _snuggling_ with her now?! No way! 

The blood stored in her groin flew upward and hit her face once again 
like a bag of hammers. Although not as heated as it was minutes 
earlier, she was now more self-aware to take full note of what he was 
actually doing. With his nose in the bend of her neck, she felt him 
grin against her skin as though he were satisfied with her. 

_Like he cares. _ 

Oh god. Was it because of her sudden intimate confession during 
theira€ 1 'time' together? No! 

"_I love you."_ 


The breathless confession she had given to him in response to his 
touch, there was no way he was taking that seriously, right?! It 



wasn't like it was true or anything. Sure she'd said it once or twice 
before in the past didn't make it true either! 

He didn't believe that _lie_ did he? 

_Who are you trying to convince here, him or yourself?_ 

She had to turn the tables. _Now._ 

"What the hell did we just do?" She said, her voice long tired by 
this point. "What did you just make _me_ do?" Her face grew hotter 
even as he lifted his face away from her neck. 

"Oh you loved it." He laughed in his usual way, a short snort 
following after the initial chuckle. "You even saida€"" 

"You even came inside!" Her fingertips clenched the sweat-coated long 
sleeved shirt on his torso. "You _know_ you aren't supposed to do 
that." While also doubling as a clever distraction, the tidbit about 
his 'deposit' rang some truth. 

"Well _soooo_-rry . " Her grip gave way as the younger male lifted his 
body up and away from hers. "I didn't hear you complaining, just a 
lot of squeals and gasps." He finished by flashing her a devilish 
grin that made her heart slam. 

"What am I supposed to do now?" Hea grumbled under her breath, 
sitting upright and letting her eyes gaze down to the proud mess he 
had made beneath her bellybutton. 

Well that did present a problem, didn't it? Shit. Not only was she a 
sticky mess from the heavy sweating she'd done during their romp, but 
now she was a wreck below the belt. What was she supposed to do, just 
grab her panties and pull them back up for the time being? Gah, she 
should have thought this through before actually doing it! 

This all went without mentioning she still had a job to complete, 
watching the sheep. There had to be at least an hour left in her 
shifta€ 1 

"I cana€"" 

"No! Don't even _think_ about it." Her face nearly exploded with the 
round of blood flow to her cheeks. Why did he have to be sexy, even 
when being himself? It was just too much! Especially after that 
stupid mid sex confession. 

"Alright, alright. Ms. Bossyboots." His hands moved down to his 
crotch where his dying erection lay. Once there, he fumbled around 
with the fly of his pants until he had hidden himself away. 

"Get my stuff, will you?" 

"What? Now I'm your servant?" Tuff shot her a frown that forced her 
to roll her brown eyes. "Get it yourself." 

"Please?" Her brow lifted and a sigh left her swollen lips. "After 
all this was _your_ idea." 

"You invited _me_ out here. 


The Viking teen rammed his index finger 



into the center of his own chest. "This was _your _idea!" 

"Shh!" Hea moved her hand to her mouth. "Do you _want_ someone to 
hear you?" 

"Psh, " His skinny arms bonded to his flat chest just after he stood 
to his feet. "You owe me. Again." Tuffnut then walked over to the 
ball of clothing he'd so carelessly tossed aside what felt like hours 
ago . 

Just as he returned to her side with the fabric, he shot his arm out 
almost shoving the heap into her half naked chest. "Thanks." Instead 
of giving him more ammo to fire at her with, she took her things 
without a fight. 

As she took a moment to gather herself, Hea saw from the corner of 
her eye as the boy she'd fallen so hard for take a seat beside her. 
Once all 'put together' (soaking panties and all), she lifted her 
hands to her scalp and began to run her digits through the strands of 
air that pointed in every other direction. Trying her best to settle 
down the wildness of her locks with just her fingertips, a shadow 
from her left made her flinch. 

The small sound of him clearing his throat sent her stomach flipping 
upside down. And before she could ask or do anything further, an arm 
around her shoulders eased her stomach pains. His hand landed on her 
shoulder end and with a decent amount of pressure he gripped down. 
Pressure from him tugging at her pulled her in until her side met his 
chest . 

She exhaled. 

Sure with her pussy filled to the brim with his seed would make for 
one awkward walk home but hey, at least she had fun. With him. 

He wasn't that bada€lall the time anyway. 

End . 


End 
f lie . 



